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LY MARY ELIZARPTH DODGE.

amd  rushing frantically to Lilias, he
| “lezedk bar Dy the arws, and attemplerd
| to firag her away from Hobert. i

! “Lillas, what are you deing here?
| Have you lost your senses? How dare
| you 2o much as ouch that vile intruder,
! whom I will drive with the very blood-
hounds from my door if he leaves it not
within ren minures."

This unmanly vielenpgs,, Ml these
eruel words concerning him  whom
Filias homored no less than #he loved,
roused all the womwan's generons darin
in her sonl for Hubert, thus rrampled
‘on and persecuted. She rose up bold
| and danntless—

“T'nele,” <he sald, with sparkling
eyes, “if vou trear him who deserves the
worldls, respect and honors, with such |
unheard-of iﬁnaminy. know that yonr
OWn area the violence and dis-

seuses seemed alinost wandering in the | ous liberty of the redeemed und par-
wild fury of his passion—*if she is to | doned =onls,

be yours, she shall go with you, even CHAPTER XNVII
now., What! wounld yuu have me har- . - .

. 2 7 | It is evening, and the family are as-
bur your ‘i_l’e here, 1o ::ei_nlnd fm? EVETY | sembled i the litle parlor at henmare,
moment of thedeadly injury you did Hubert is writing for the okl grand-
ﬁl:;.t ':;';3“ ,“{gr l" e Sake; i ‘;‘;’oir“::i :: father, whose eyes are growing dim, and
Shotine ’m:‘e';‘h;f'r{:“' ey ﬂ'rve.— wha rejoices to have the sssistunce of

3 - =2 y his dear son whenever Le requires it

. she will win the old man, Lilias sits on a low stool at ber husband’s
with her evalty fondnes, toadmit you fect re:-n!i_ng, while Ellen aud Walter are

:;r“;ﬁﬂ’e':::a };"2 I;nr::dgi&:al:t:?‘gnn:’: seateil ar the open window, ostensibly
3‘0“‘ witha Wlllll:lg hand.” beholding the beauiy of the sunset, and
TR i i o conversiug together iu low tones that
his iz 200 mueh,’ said Hobert, “let | g0 fuil of happiness. Suddeniy, how-
me pass. Sir Michael, fear oot but that | ayer, they are disturbed by the arrival
vou have looked your last on me.  1go, | or 4 letter for Walter.- 1t was in a hand-
uever to cross your pathagain.’ writing nnkoown to hin, and re-direet-
“And I go with him, toshare, by my | ed from Randolph Abbey, where it had
life-long reverence and bonor as Lkis | originally been sent, 1L was signed by
loving wife, to efface from his noble | a Mr. Brook, rector of & parlsh not above
heart the very memory of these cruel in- | forty miles distnut from their own, and
anlts.” stated that it was writien ar the request
“Lillas, you are right,”™ said Walter, | of a relation of Walter's who was, the
drawing her hand within his  arm, | writer grieved o say, at the point of
“come my sister, and none shall dare | death, and whe was desivous of obtain-
Lo suy voiut left your unecle’s honze with- | ing from him certain information con-
out a firting escort and protection. I |cerning a friend, which wonld remder
will deliver you safely to your grand- | the close of life wore peaceful, and the
father, and there shall Hubert find and | list moments free Trom agitation. The
claim you.” letter concluded by saying that the dy-
*“Go, go,” said the old jman, with a | ing person earpestly implored of Walter
Idness in his eye that seemed so | nek 1o commuuicate its contents to any
denote a species of delirlum, “traitotr | one, but to come instantly, and relieve
that you are, let me never see the face of | the anxiety that alone seemed to hold a
one of you again. If I die this very | wearied soul in life.
night, [ will rejoice that iy last act was Thiz request, bowever, Walter failed
to drive the hated son of Heary Lyle | not in infringing at ouce, for scarce hiad
from the house that owns my uvame." | he read the note when be starved up, and
And bie stood back with folded arms, and | dying to Liliss thrast it into her hands,
ghastly Jook of hatred and defiance, | exclaiming—

Mr. Brook roze when he had finished
his acconnt, which drew tears even from
the two voung men:thongh tears of jov
rather than of sorrow. He =aid he
thought it wonld be best that he himself
shonld communicate to her the truth
concerning Richard Sydney, lest so un-
expected o revelation shounld disturb the
peace of the departing soul, with a de-
sire of renewed life,

In ahont half au hour he returned and
| told them, with & smile of pleasure, that
Aletheia had met this last test of her en-
tire submission to the will ofHeaven,with
something far more heantiful than com-
mon resignation. She said this alone
conld be added to Heaven's merey, and
her ample canse for gratitude, that she
shonld learn bow truly Syidney was
withont reproach, innocent even of a
waveriug affection, and that his eracl
treatment had been but the fulfilment,
torturing to himself, of a rigorous vow
onee taken by her father’s bed of death.
b Ome petition she han made.  She had

asked, i it were not too much indulgence
that Syduey wmight be sent for i that
she mmght see hiw once again, It seen-
el to her that she would die and he
would live more calmly if they mer for
the last time here helow.  She desired | yietims whom Sir Michael persecuted
to tell him  he mnst not grieve, but he | with snch unrvelenting hate, in order
very gratefal for her departure and still | that he might never have s much as 2
more, she longed to mnake him compre- - home at the Albey, became the actual
hendd In what a new and awful light this | possessor of it, aml abade there for the
present world,and that which is to come | remainder of his life.

appesred  unte her dying cyes that saw But none gradged the inheritanee to
=0 clearly.  Farther Aletheia salil that | him and  his sweet wite, for none conld | * = T
she gri-:‘[il‘\' desired to 2ee Gabriel, In or- | have borne their honors with grester ::;'i;‘;m?;: u:::,jf" :lluﬁ:lfi:?h::::li;:i:;,ﬁ:}_
der that she might assare him I]J:lt he | meekuess or dishrsed their wealth for | 75 3 BRSO

T ; 2 Woman's work iz mever done, When
had her complete forgiveness for the | the sowd of others with more un.-?p:u'mg! g y

wers of endurance. His career has

n full of incldents. B(flnning life
poor, as a country priuter, he afterwan]
studiad law, and soon become a Whig
leader.. He is a consnmmate newspaper
writer, and a fine speaker. Bold, dash-
ing, resolute, and fall of resources, he
is a valuable friend and a dangerous foe.
Among all the diversified elements of the
Cincinnat] gathering there was no man,
not ¢ven Carl Schurz, who had a better
kuowledge of publlc men and manners
than MeClure. I say all this the more
freely becanse I think he has committed
an i rable mistake in opposing Pres-
ident Grant,s re-election ;but as hie owns
nimself, T presume he best knows what
he is about.

and there remained no alternstive bat
that she should take possession of the
hroad Iands and the noble Abbey.

Then ensued a combat of erosity
berween herself and Walter for she de-
¢laredshe would only accept the inherit-
ance provided he would share it with
her—and he ss positively affirmed that
it was hers and Lers alone and he would
| have nothing todo with Ir. The con-
troveray might have lasted long enough
had nor Hubert found an expedient
wherby to settle it completely. He
gravely inforuwed Walter that e had ob-
tained a promize ftom Ellen Foster to
reside always with Lilias, and therefore
iff Walter desired to enjoy her society,he
musg, of necessity, make his home at
Randolph Abhey.

And 80 it came fo pass on a fair sum-
mer’s evening., Wailter and Ellen being
rhsent on their wedding tonr, that Hu-
bert aund Lilias Lyle were received, on
their arrival at the Abbey, in the old
liall where first they met, by the numer-
on= retainers over whom they were 1o
rule.

And thas it proved, in the mysierious
Decree, wherehy the evil purpeses of
men are tarned to good, that the very

CRIMES AND CASUALTIES, MEILANGIE,

It is not many weekssinee a boy con-
victed in the Ifouse of refuge on Ran-
dall’s Island, stabbed to death one of the
keepers, Samuel W. Calvert, The
youthful murderer, a boy nawed Justin
Duaun, is now in the Tombs awaiting
trial.  Monday morning another hoey
prisonier attempted to  transcend the
criminal act of Dunn. The shoe shop
has of late been the scene of rebelllons
conduct toward the keepers by a boy
prisoner named ‘Thomas ,MeDonald.
Monday morning ar 10 o'clock, Mr.
Thomas Bucanan, the assistant foreman
of the shoe shop, found MceDonald con-
versing with some fellow prisoners in
violation of the rules, He threatencd
ta report him to the warden, when Me-
Donald eaught up a shos knife which
lay on a beneh and sttacked him.,  He
stahbd him twice, once inllicting a se-
vere aud dangerons ent in the left side
of the head, the last stab cutting o great-
er pirt of Bueanan's nose off, The
alarm wa= at onee sonnded, "when Me-
Donald ran out of the shép. A= he
regached the corridor, the foreinan, Mr.
Willinm  Adams, atwemptod 0 cocure
him. He stubbed Mr. Adams twice in
the left arm, wounding him severely,
The Keepers rushed in and seenred Me-
Donuld. A large number of the prison-
ers losing all control and discipline crow-
ded round evidendy with the intention
of resening MceDonald.  'They were kept
at bay, and a messenger dispatched
aeross the river to the Twelth Precinet
for assistance.  Captain Heron S, Ben-

A rare flower—the pink of politeness.
Greeley swears vengeance on a band
of thieving lodians.—Greeley, Col.

A wmau out in Ilinols preaches on Sun-
day and drives a stage on week days.
Seymons in stones—Just so; bhut Bill
Swipes sivs he prefers em in quartz,
The four-lerged dack has made its way
to the front; this vear it is in Florida.
A French chemist advertizses to con-
vert any one’s deard relatives Into ink
powder. .

Dr. Bartol says the real thief of the
world is he who consumes more than he
produces,

As there are no ports to pass hetween
France and Switzerland, passports are
to he abolished.

Georgla re-Georgices in bat one edit-
rese, and she is Magglo Mosely, of Mase-
lu's Weekly, vublished at Rome.

A Journulizt. who is 24id to be bald,
offers a reward off $1,000 for a tale that
will make his hair stand on end,
Paradox—It may somud like a paradox,
vet the breaking of both wings of an
army iz a pretty sure way to make ic 1ly.
A Norwich undertaker, in advertising
a new variety of coffing, remarks “those

who have ased them give them the pref-
erence.”

Norn and I in the soulight busked,
When the woods were in erimeon dri<ed;
=Of all the times of the vear,’’ <l aiked,
~ Whieh |5 the gindidest *
hich s the saddest »
And which do yon love Lhe et *
Josky L4

1lvoked in beg face with 8 5
v 0 ralm
This 19 the

smiddest,
Phiz 3 the gladdean,
And this do I love the best.'*

uing paiy,

s Sgupdd ' she cried, in ber laoghing voivce,
“ul spring, susdmer, winter, or fall,
There surély b= more than a singlie cholve:
To M Glae 15 suddent,
Another 15 gladiles: .,
Ang ong I5 the dearest of s1L.”

Selll 1 deelared that, -k when <ha would,
Thongh "twere wioter orspring or the resy,
With her by ms siile, bul ooe auswer seemed

goud,
That waeld be gladde L,
That would be saddest,
"That sesson the sweetest and best.

uiece s
grace, Henceforward, whatever he
may have tosuffer on this earth, I suf-
fer with him, for he is my own—my
promi=ad hrsband, and not for all this
worll contains will 1 ever quit him
more.”"

“Child, you are mad. Confess that
yvou are mad and know not what you do
and 1| will vet forget it all. Walter help
me—Irt us drag her from this wretch
who has driven her wild by some un-
heard-of  means, and brought her to this
pass.  Look how he holds ber as if he
defied us! Help me, I say, o tear her
from his grasp, and she will thank us,
when her mad delusion is over, for hav-
ing saved her from the hawds ofa wreetch-
ed cﬂp‘»l.:.“

“No,”" said Walter, whose generous
spirit revolted against this indne vio-
lence towards u woman, and the crael

MEN'S WORK and WOMEN'S WOHK

Old proverhs are the traditional es-
senee of wisdom. Tlomely as they may
be in expression, they are suitable to be
“said or sung,” easily to be remembered
by their rythm or rhyme, or both: al
the sense they convey is warthy of the
long lite they preserve, bequeathed® from
sire roson,”" or more n=ually from grand-
dameto grand-danghter. Among them

“ Why, what could I have to be saddest about
Sl ns o With n =male st je ull,
TIPP-J ooct ol |y pain sl donbn,
nd lo! h our seerels cane creeping out
In the glary and shade of the fall.
Amsl, nevermore saddest,
Hut hallest, gladdest,
We found the bost sessouof all!

“Man™s work is doue fromy sun 10 sun,
But wemau's work is never done."

Often does the tirad housekeeper think
this: and ir she haz not been ednented vo
[ney that common sense in common
words is vulgar, often she repeats the
distich, ' Even though she puts the same

BILUE RIBBONS.

BY LAURA W. LEDYARD.

\ oy e TALET
oNhé LITRTLTYR Yied up niy goldén hair
Came slippiog, sliding, fmlling down,
As ran o'er the flebls, and wmy consiu Llare
sang * Love, fur that ribbon 1" give theo a
erown"™

Texas newspapers point out the utter
futility of anybody hecoming a panper
there, since there i=n't an alms-house in

the entire State.
“Then w::_\' don't you tnke jt? * | snswered him

back,

And I laughed in his face as [ glanced around,
When such a misrortune helel

I, for alnck,
’H;an;:; blue whboR drowos ol on the

“1 will shew, my darling ""—he langhed in his
TN the woods his guy laughicr re-echoed

n?nin: |
“ A forfeit P'H have,'' said this impasdent boy,
Az he swuug my blue ribbon around on his
R,

"unr:‘:t; Bon't.veou tako it?" 1 answored his

“ You'll have Lo ron fust, sir, in spite of your
charms!"™
When sueh x misfortune betell, for, alucek,™
I trippod oo a stoue nud fell into his gras?

“I'will then, ny t1:‘lr4:'i|m w “tle vént down his
liead,
But I pulled all my golden haly over my eyes;
“'These sunny rays ilnzele my sight o,” he =aid,
"TllllI"ll'nll'l fMud thg rsdhud. nor tell where
s,

“ Rut bero's p blwe rildhon 1 fowiml on the way @
S ETH the up (e sunbeams, aml give you o kiss
To pry for my trouble; but frown, or say nay,
And 1'1 give you ancther & hoarty as—thi- 1"
A NTUDY OF

EY AOBEAT K. WEHE=.

What a glovious thing o be

Is youder oak 1 see!
Which stands slone with avins pulsprend,
=olemn voico nod sunlis el

Boldiy lifted to ihe skies,

Like o seor that propliesivs

W gglory oven now

Goin] Letys she) upon his Lrow.

Burl lova better to see
The golden smile of the chestnul-iree,
Which seoms In lts¢lf to be
The truth as well ns the propligcy ;
Ives 1 elxt will as recelves,
hat the ey Lelieves,

And I love it best of all
When it hails the wind with u shout,
Juat wim¢ om-;;;l‘ the cutting frosi—
ver o ¥ than paiu—
hew Lifts it hand,
And the boughe e Lost,
Awnd the nuts Teap out
Yrom the velvel bed,
And hnrry away to the leaves that fall
Fram the jovous tree In o golden eain;
Then calls again
1 g chiibdren hear,
aniwor baek with a -udden cheor
That smites the air o pure wnd elenr,
With a ringing music tar and near,
Then a quick, quick beat
Of little Teet,
Aund the place §s won
Awd the work begun.

Sna they ;{ntlmr the froit thae s rightly theivs,
While the fatherly trees
lllindm above, murmuy the love
‘I'hat thoy can not say,
Nor the children hbar, though a holy
15 erecping over them anawares.
Tobe wecded apd fonpd inas aller das,

O brave ol trees! when the gold is gone,

And the boughs are bhave to Lhe bitlug sir,

And the ebildron have left you all alone,

Shall §love you less®

Nuy, rather move; for wy loueliness

Shgll have greater need of the chesring amile
And the whispering voices passad nway,

Auid a longing %mmgor. hecnuse (o vain,
Forthe blesied light of & deaverdnay,

Shnpll make me love you, looking the while
At tha thin Bluck i-uug'm on A sky of gray,

Shiyering bare in the winter vain,

The 'Pest of the Heirs;
— O
AThe Secrels of Haudolph Abbey,

For |
Auit

BY THE AUTHOR OF

““The Wrecker's Doughters'’ *The Detect-
ive's Storyi™ “The Maid of Arline,”
el el

CHAPIER XXV,

IR MICHAEL RANDOLPH hal
left the death-bed of his wife al-
most Insane,  The uncontrolled
w license of passion so violent as
his, does setuully produce w species of
insanity, and now to these was added a
hitter, stinging remorse, which had
come to be his wedded companion, in
place of her whom it seemed to him_ he
had persceated, even wito death,  For
now that she was gone, and had become
invested with that sanctity which en-
yvelopes the dend no less surely than
their pnre white shrowd—he remember-
edeonly her virtues, and abhorred him-
self when hie recollected that the last
words he ever had spoken to her had heen
woprds of fiercest anger and defiance—
that thelr final parting in this worlkd had
heen in thut <cene  of strife wherein he
had closed the long seriea of violent
yuarrels that had made their marriage
life 2o insupportable,

Oh, to have had her once again living
antl breathing by his side, how gladly
would he have given lier hilz whole pos-
sesglons, unghackled by auy condition
that her son - should wot inherit them
from her hamls, when she resigned
them with her JIfe ! But simply because
this ecould not bhe—because not the
world’s wealth could have recalled the
breath 1o those cold lips of her's one
shitede moment—hi=  whole embittered
and daspairing hewrt aud sonl seemed to
have consentrated themselves in one
degp, deadly andmosity and hate, to the
won of hiz demi wife, who had been (he
cause of all the dissenslou that now so
piereed tillu \\r'itl:l uan«a:ltr‘all;:n;a‘;uf:g:n:‘;

He hadgcome nlong Rk pass |
uwhw‘: limmm -u.-.-.:.-rh‘hr that" ¥ubert
‘,\'Ic had left Randolph Abbey, as he
had commanded. The ver
now he wonlid have been thankinl to let
him remain I hi= Catherine would have
asked it of him with her living lips,
made him wholly unable to endure his
presence, when o concesslons conld
have won a single smile from her whose
tears he had so often eaused to flow,
Hubert Lyle was the living witness of
that erueliy for whieh now he endured
such torture, of unavalling regret amd
in his present half frautic state, ic seem-

n the only velief he could know,
O S IF BE i) |__'.'uu 1no—10, & thonsand thnes.

wonlid be the certainty that he should
never again behold this hated enemy,
whom liedreaded to look upon, as men
Agead the executioner that i to sconrge

taunt on Hubert's personul infirmaties,
“1 will take no purt in any such injus-

L

own
abide by it.

wmadden me ¥
of your own future wife®
love her, as 1 believed you dil, when 1
looked forward to your union, as the

consummnation wishes, lor my

ken.

aid and abet yon in Your
folly and brave me 1o the very utter-
these my known de-
e does he shall share
vour fate and quit my house this very
night, cast off and disinberived !

most by thwartin
sires. 1 tell you if

you more clearly.

shall
thi=
wile,
boeen.,

been your iplendid home
forth.

valu.
cle, I seek it nof.

sion.
compel this weak, deluaed chi
her beggared lover.
d

you
0.

Ice. Lilias has made her choice of he

e85 treasares of her affections toa

hat anyone can have to interfere.”

“How!—are you, too, in league to
S0 it thus thagyou speak
Do vou not

of my
weirs ¥’
Walter erimsoneil 1o the forehesd

this speech and turned away his head,
unable to answer, but the
lessness ol Lilias soon relieved him of
his embarrassment.  She looked up with
a glauce of astonishment in her eyes.

sefect guile

“Ohy, no, uncle, you are gquite mista
Wilter never had any such idea

He never said a single word which could
hring such a thon[g

has always been to me the kind eousin
and brother, which it is snch a blessing
to feel be is. in this hour of my great
necessity.'”

tinto m

“And you funey, then, that he wil

dagracetu

i

;ou must understand your sentence

Alias, and® will try and mastér my
Jnat indignation, that I may tell it to
You have sald that
yon will never part from Hubert Lyle,
and you Iul;aw 'b;nt.'hls presence to me ls'
tovgure; and t Jhave
, e uwﬁer n um*
and  wo dead

not abid

roof, with wme

Andn

“Oh. Lilias, surely it

in a tone of angnish

you
1L can but die ™
is made,”

“My chioice

“I think it were hnl’i

rive

miserable folly as vour bride,”

No! i
ment

: fon Parm Wi
e oy S “Dao you know what it is you are ask-
Yon are demaanding for
thut hateful =on of a hateful rival the

“Uncle, do yvou think 50 meanly of
me a& to suppose that I would seek to
wake her break her promised word to
one who is all worthy to be dealt with
in rectitnde and honor ¥
morcover, that
sake of all the riches you could give me?
ou persist in this eruel treat-
two unoffending persons, I will
my=elf protect her, and assist her in ac-
complishing the union she desires.
I entreat you, uncle, to think better of
it aml to give vourself a =weeter peace
than you have ever known, perhaps, in
making this dear Lilias
with him whom you have persecuted for
who now may well de-
at your

Do
T wonld do this for th

[y

no canse and .
mamd this tardy  reparation
hamds,  Hubert has never injured yo

in actunl truth, or done wrong, as 1 be-
Let him
reap the beuefit then, of Lilias” affection
to the full—let her be your heiress still
—and if he, whom yon falsely call your

lieve, Lo any on this earth.

enemy, does traly share iv with her,

believe that such a blessing wounld come

to thiiz inheritance as hias not rested on
for thizs many a day.™

As Walter spoke, the old man’s frame
literally shivered in the strong blast of
assion that swept over himm—his eyes
indled, his nostrils dilated and his teeth
1o restrain the
bursting, furious words that rose from
hud his
wohew concluded, when he selzed his

p

were set in the effort

Wiz heart to his lips, Scarce
th a grazp of iron, and sald

ing me todo?¥

free will, and she has a right to
She hos given the price-
good |
and honorable man, and [ see no right |

mind. He

For

whose bane and torture he  has
If you will be with him then—
if vou design to bear his name and share
his fate, go hence !
cross thiz thireshold more.
a3 much as [ could love anything, save
her who lies a cor
;huuld‘hawe hm{l t-li:.me ‘ll:mda I.u.:lowe(hou;
vou alone, an ando! ; al
| . kgl'itn iwh?g day
But forasmuch as ke ghall never
set a foot within these doors, you now
muést choose between this miserable erip-
ple and thefair inberitance, and many
i noble heart that would, no doubt, he
offered to you, as well tor yonr own
sweet sake as for your great

“Troved vou

below, and yon

gwseealons.'
comes me
more than any other, to ' bid ¥oia P
and think one moment of the drendful
sacrifice whieh you ave making,” said
Hubert
pierced ber heart,
repent  your generous offer,
frec—most free.

1=

which
“1f one moment yvou
are

said Lilias
clazping his haud wore tightly, “and it
prinz me to the heart thm
showld nrge me further—ir is quite in
Tike back your inherltance, nn-
I am rich beyond the
world’s utmost wealth, in his dear love.’

“Walter ean yow see this meanness and
stand idly there?*’ said Sir Michael, his
countenance darkening with rising pas-
ustice to
il to quit
Help me but 1o
1im from her side and you shall
bave the noble lands she dares des
ves, and her own self also, for I
love her, though yon will not say
Cowme, lot us separate thewp by force
il need be, and she will soon forget her

any one

Renow

ou think,

But

huppy along

while his step-son slowly pussed him.
followed by Lillas and Walrer,

And so those three rich in their own fair
qualities—their love, their truth and
their devotion—went out from the honse
that had been their home, into the calm
twilight, for already, this day, 50 mo-
mentous to all parties, was drawing to a
close,

The two young men held a brief con-
sultation as to what was to*be done,
while Lilias leaned on Hubert’s arna nd
watched Walter. Finally they decided
on taking her to the house of the rector,
whose \\3!8, a kind and worthy womau,
loved her dearly, and gladly reeeived
her to her cire. Hubert and Walter
spent the nlght at the inn, and next
morning all three proceeded 1o Ireland,
where their welcome from thelr good olid
grandfather was such as to make them
almost forget, at once, the dreary scenes
through which they had so lately passed.

CHAPTER XXVI.

Some six months had passed away, and
the sweel spring-time had come o the
rejoicing earth again. But great and
Important changes had passed over well-
nigh all the actors of the strange drama
we have been recording.

In the lome of Lilins® grundfuther,
the old pastor of Keumare, there
dwelt a fair aud gentle bride, not many
weeks the wite of one who alinost feared
to loveher more lntensely than any mor-
tal ereature on this earth should be loved.
There was litlle of change upon her
t young face, only, it may be, there
was something of matronly quiet visible
in her !grnmml movements,  And
through the old church of Kenmare now,
at moralng and at eyening prayer, there
awells snch theilling and ]?we{y strains
of muiic as never were heard there be-
fore, drawun by a skilful hand from the
ol organ that had stood =0 long, silent
And nnnoticed In Its dusgky corner, and
which, since the day when a gladsome
bridal wain Knelt around that alter, had
flm forth this glorions harmony to
ead the songs of. praise. When the
worzhip s conéluded, and the white-
haired pastor return$ to his home,
thro the dewy flelda with his sweet
nd-daughter, the musigian walks be-
lde them oldi’nfg most often her small
hand fn his own, and smfling with a
glad look of perfect content when she
2ays that she loves the honest calling by
which rhey eirn their living. %hen
wingled with her merry volce another
seavee less sweet will answer, and Lilias”
bright-eyed cousin Ellen Forster, who
hind supplied her place to the old pattor
i1t her absence, would dart away from
Walter’s side to gather Howers iu the
tields, well knowlng the witchery of hier
charms will draw him after, wherever
she may pléase 1o lead.

»
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There are sounds of joy and revelry at
Randolph Ahbey, though bat a short
time has elapsed sinee its master was
borne from the deors he never more
should pass, following the same rond
which his hanghty wife had taken, when
in her first humility she was hrought
down at once to the very dust; as though
even Lo the grave he could not choose but
hasten after her. in whose shadow he
had erept his whole life through. Sir
Michael Randolph lay in the dark vanle,
side by side with Hubert's mother, but
there was feasting in tie house that had
cilled him lord so long, and from the
glemmning windows the light showu far
out on the terrace whence Lilias had
watched the mournful return of Lady

air, Gubriel is invariably tortured with

proach. Ile bas gained his desire, his
bey is his own. Ilis mother fills the
housge with gueats, and queens it over his
ohsequious retainers.

1

and visits, as an honored friend, at the
hounses where forwerly she wounld have
been sent to mingle with the servants.
But he, the owner of ull this wenlth,
turus with loathing from the hosorsand
pleasures it would purchase for him, and
night and day paces that terrace, with

-
=

cauwse him forever to wring his hands in
u
ing, pitivus glances to Heaven.
terror which pursued Gabriel Bandolph

killed
i
An image

visible to
went—Aletheia'’s lifeless torm,delivered

it

muadde
ills

deep still sea beyond—and darker still,
more horrible to think on even than that,

the depthz of the ocean.

- - 4 a2

Randolph, and where adark figure paces
to and 1o, heedlesss of the chill night

thut worst pung, an unaviiling self-re-

rivals are all defeated and Randolph Ab-

1lis mother dazh-
es alopg the roud in his lordly equipuges,

dark thoughts eating at his heart, which

bitter anguish, and look up with appeal-
The one

night and day, was the fearthat-he had
Alethela with that hideons lie,
wherein he had eansed her to doubt the
truth, or rather the mercy, of him to
whotia she had givew hergelfl sa nabilye
ning to look upon, was
haunted eyes, wherever he

up 4s a prey to the impetaous waters of
a rapid river that dashed so fiereely past
the Abbey in its wild haste to alarm the

was the vision—the suicidal sonl guing
down, it might be, into depths more
drear than all that lie concealed within

- &
In a darkened room, at Sydney Conrt,

vary favor which she asked for him—thé
only hoon she ever craved which I re-
fused—refused do yoir hear? to her, who
now ean never ask it more, and do yon
think thot I will grangitunto yon? Do
you think that I will so insult ber in her
very grave, that the request which she
has anade in vain shall ever be coneceded
to a living mortal eu this earth? l[ tell

1
wearied and sfekened ,of this strife, and
I'will be master here while lite is left
me.  Let him go—now—this insinnt and
relleve e of his hateful presence which

H

Gubriel.

there sits another penitent—a man so
broken down with sorrow, that many
veuar: seem to have heen added to a lite
yetin it3 prime, for already the hands
=0 often uplifted in earnest supplication
as if with age, and thedark
hair is whitening nronnd his templés.
He, too, has bLeen tanght a lesson from
the anguish which Alethein's disappear-
ance eost him, and he is penitent, a3 we
said, yet without the vividoess of that
remorse which corrodes the very soul of
He has learned that their love

re shakin

“ Izit not Aletheiar—it must be™
“Undoubtedly—there can not be a
question, O, how thankful I am that
she is found at lnst. But dying! Dear,
dear Alethein!  And =0 near 1o us, when
we npever deeamed of i, O, let us go,
Hubert, Walter: let us hasten then
without delay, lest we be too late.™
“You are right, Liy,” said Hubert.
*You must go as well as= Walter, for
you can best explain the miserable dehi-
=ion which has Killed her—but 1 go too:
assuredly I will net guit you. And let
s proceed at once, for oo mwuch time
has been already lost by this letter hav-
ing gone o Englad.”

All parties were agreed that this was
the only conrse to be pursued, and a con-
vevanee aving been procured the cous-
ins set out with Hubert for the village
indicated by Mr, Brook.
Notwithstanding their utmost hasie,
it was morning before they reached the
Recrory, and when they found them-
selves usherad into the room where they
were o wait for the master of the house,
Lilias" faee wus Lianched with terror
lest they hud come too lure. e came in
at opee: a tall, fine-looking man, ad-
vanced in years, and with a grave and
thoughttul countenance., One spoutia-
neou= cry burst from the lips of all
three—

12 Aletheln alive®”

“ Just living, and no more,” he an-
awered., Then, glancing with surprise
and considerable displeasure on the
roup, he said, “*She requested Walter
andolph to come alone.”

“And so I chould, hud the cirenm-
stances been as she supposes,”™ sald Wal-
ter; “‘but she is laboring ander a fatal
mistake."”

“1ecan explain It in one word,” said
Lilias, coming forward. * Aletheia has,
no doubt, confessed to you her whole
history on her death-bed, if not before '’
“ 8he haz,” replied the Rector,
“Then certainly she has spoken to you
of Lilias Randolph **

“1TTndoubtedly.”

“ Youwill understand it all then when
1 tell yon that [ bore thar name, and that
it iz mine no longer, for this is my hus-
hand, Hubert Lyle.”

“Hubert Lyle,”” exclaimed Mr. Brook
in the utmost astonishment, “and Syd-
ney—'

“Never had a rhought of any but
herself, It was a wretchied plot against
her—paoor, nnhappy Alethin,

And Lillas proceeded to explain the
whole circomstances to him, known as
they are 1o onr readers, for the myatery
had all been made clear to herself long
since by Sydney. He had discovered
the sham which Gabriel’s wmother had,
in hier wretched deception, practicad on
Alethein, at the period of her removal
froin hier cottaze to be the Lady of Ran-
dolph Abbev, and this of course gave n
clue to the whole affaiv.  Mr, Brook lis-
tened with the wost intense interest, and
then sald—

“How mysterion= is the wisdom that
guides onr lives.  Wondertully, indesd,
as this been ordered. Iler agony was
all hnilt upon a false fonndation, mud yet
how salutary it has been. She would
not herself have azked te be =pared one
drop of all that bitter eup.”™

“*0l, telljus of her state of mind before
we =ee her.  Is she then resigned, and
how did she come here®™” suid Lilius,

L will gladly tell yon all, but I must
be very hreief, for T remember her mo-
meits are nombered.™

He then stated that some <ix months=
previonsly he had heen sitting in his
study one evening, when some children

L]

terror, and declaved that a dead woman
had come ont of her grave, and was ly-
ing beside it in the ehurehyard.  Tle had
zone ab once to ascertwin the teath a8 to

a corpse, stretehed among the tombs, 1le
at once had her removed to hizs own
home, wlhere hiz mother, who lived with
him, had tended her with the wbimost
care, assisted, of cours=e, hy & physician.
It waz some day= before she fully re-
mained her consciousuess, and when she
did awake to a renewed existence, the
ouly words she utterved were such a= to
indicate a stare of deep and rebellions
sorrow. It was with difficulty she coulid
even be induced to ke nourishmeunt,
but it was soon evident, as the weeks
passed on, that her sufferings, joined to
the fatigue of her terrible journey, had
sown the seeds of a disease which was
hurrylng her rapidly to the tomb she so
much desired. Mr. DBrook, who was a
man of uneompromising piety, felt that
he conld not let her sink into her grave
in the perilons &tate of rebellion and
demdness to religion, in whieh she evi-
dently was. 1t was then, with an ex-
treme severity, and a sternness of aspect,
which well-nigh terrified Aletheia, that
hie one day took her trembling hands in
his, and compelling her to look at him,
told her that she was about to die—the
end she so much desired was at haud,
but =o =arely as she lay before him a dy-
ing woman, he believed that if she went
o her judgment, the indifferent, lmpen-
itent, ruh:‘.,lliana ginner he now beheld
her, the long-sought death would be to
her only the harbinger of eternal pun-
ishment. Life had been given her to
prepare for etornity—a diffienlt, all-nh-
sorbing task, awd she had dared to fling
itaway, with all its powersand s wasted
opportanities, on =ome human passion
that held her a Wind and willlug eup-
tive, Much wmore he sald in words too
sacred to be pecorded here, and Alethein
woke from her long splritunl lethargy
in horror and trembling. She had be-
lieved herself anfortunate,  She never
before had known hersell guilty—be-

burst into the roow almost paralyzed with |

this ineredable story, and had found! |
Aletheia, looking, indewd, strangely like |

dendly plot he had coneeived against
her, Mr. Brook requested, therefore,
that Walter should write at to snmmon
hoth, and he would send a special mes-
| senger with the leiter, that they migzht
arrive as soon a3 possible.  This Iwiu;i
[ done Lilias exclaimed anxiously, “An
| now let us =ee heg.™

|  “You shall,™ =aid Mr. Brook, “she

expressed a1 wizsh 1o see yon all, but she |

likewise desired 1 would explain to you
that it will he best for yvou to speak very
little to her. ifar all.  She received this

she  i= natarally desivous 1o he as Jitrle
coneerned now in
world as may be.”

They aequiesced at once in this view
and followed him sitently into her room.
Was it indeed a chamber of death, that
cheerful apartment, with its lattice win-
dow, thirown open wile, through which
the sunlight beamed full on the sno w
white draperies of the lowly couch * And
was thiz Aletheialying there *—Aleth-
eia, whom they had remembered, with
the fixed despairing eountenauce and
the wmourntul eyes.  How bright are
they now, with the radience of a hope
divine—how beautiful that face in its
pure serenity.  Glad was the sinile that
beamed npon her pale Tips when she
saw  them, and but for her emaciated
form aud expressive feebleness, they
muat have believed she was a heing re-
turning to lite and health, rather than
passing rapidly away. She lifted her
wasted arms so far as her strength per-
mitted, to embrace Lilias, and then giv-
ing her hund to Hubert and Walter she
murmnired to each one the same low-
whispered words— ‘Pray for me that I
may be forgiven.”” ‘This done she gently
closed her eyes, auwd at & sign from Mr.
Brook, the two young men left she
room. But Lilias, by an imploring glance
obtained leave to remain beside her,quiet
and silent.

Three days and nights they watched
over her, while she seemed hovering be-
tween life and death.  Often it seemed
to Mr. Brook impossible that she could
survive until Sydney came, and he
wonld gently tell her so, but her only
answer was to how her head in méek
sabmiszion and give one upwarl glance
as though she commended her beloved
and all his necessities to better eare than
hers.

On the morning of the fonrth day they
expected him but It was evident to all
that she was sinking fast nud when at
last a carriage, driven with furions
speed to the door, annonnesd his arrival
they feared o see her breathe her last in
the =zodden exeltement. she seemed,
however, on the eontrary, to gather the
little life thar yer remained in her pow-
erless frame, into those few =upreme
moments, andl all present, inclnding Mr.
Brouk, lelt the voom thar she might zee
Liim alope, [t had been so arvanged by
general conzent—Ifor all felt that the in-
terview wns ton sacred o he seen hy
any human being.  One glance Lilias
hadl of Syiduey’s eountenance, as he hor-
riedl past her, with his haggard, anxious
eyves dud white compressed lips,  Bur
when about an hour afterward, they
werecalled, somewhat hastily, to come
and take their leave of Alethein, she was
astonished at the change which had ta-
Ken place in him.  He was koeeling be-
side Alethein, sapporting her hewmd on
Ius arm.,

Anmd hiz look was serene and hopetul
1= her own. Onee only the human feel-
jngs seemed to reassert their sway, and
a= he felt that the heart that had beat

fuinter and fainter, and soon
| stiil forever, he suddenly bent down
over her and said; ta a voice of angnish:
“0Oh! Alethein wha will love ue
yvoiuhave done ¥
Gently she opened
w hispered
= Om earth

her  cyes  and

none—bhit

love.™”

T'hen he answerad—

“h enongh,™ aml was
| troubled,

Gabriel izd by this time arrvived, and
Alethein disengaged herself, even fromn
sSydney, that she might give him her
hand, amd tell him, in her faing, failing
voice low eutirely she forgave him. His
entreaties for pardon il exelamations
of remorse were piteous to hear, amd
when shie had done all she could Lo com-
fort him, he retired into u corner of the
room, Lthere on his kneas, with claspied
hatuds and streaming eyes, to wateh the
[ death of her he had killed.

i no  nore

morning the last rites of the Charch.and |

the thing= of this |

for him slone on exrth was throbbing |
wenthil hvl

s |

I mysell, 1)
oL.y, ineternity, with a pnrer, holier |

| haml.  They lived a long and happy

life together, Blest in one another aml

they never grieved ‘that no other ties
came o wile them away from their one
| absorbing aftection for each other—for
| they did especially love to look on Wal-
{ter’s happy childdren and feel that in
them they bebeld those who would sue-
1 teed them without any Testol the Heirs.

THE EXD.
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A National Convention of delegates rep-
resenting one of the great political par-
tie= of & Republic like ours, ealled to
nominate a candidate for President, is
always interesting. No other country
presents such a spectacle.  The best abil-
ity is assembled. The sages and states-
men mnd the voung men of the party
take part in the deliberations, which are
frequently interrupted ‘h[\' high excite-
ment, and mude historical by electrical
dizplays of oratory. The vindication by
Judge Holt, of Kentueky, of the char-
acter of Richard M. Johuson in the Nat-
ional Convention at Baltimore, thirty-
six years ago, was a maguificent burst
of eloguence, IrveaditinGreeley’s**New
Yorker,” on that day, which spoke of it
az a gew of finizhed retorie. The white-
halrea statesman whorides along Penn-
sylvania svenne every morning, on his
way to the office of the Judge fdv&catc
General, is the same Joseph [lolt whese
youthful appearance and splendid argn-
ment thrilled the people in 1836. W, L.
Yancey, of Alabama, was another of the
bright lights In the Democratic National
Convention,and was a captivating speak-
er, and, like most of the school of ex-
treme Southerners, uxu.'cdln%ly courte-
ous and refined. Never ghall T forget
the debate between Benjamin F. Butler,
Mr. Van Buren’s ex-Attorney General,
and Robert J, Walker, Seunator in Con-
gress from Mississippi, in the conven-
tion of 1844, on the two-thirds rule. Van
Bureun, defeated in 1840 by Harricon,
was again a candidate for the nominu-
tion, but he was falteréd on the wmnexa-
tion of Texas, and though he had 2 clear
majority of the delegates, the adoption
of the two-thirds rule ruined his pros-
pects. Batler was no matel for the
keen little Senatorial Saladin ; and when
he roze to reply the Honse had already
been conquereld hy the logie of his ad-
versary., That convention was James
Buchannan's first appearance a8 an as-
pirant for President, and bhad he remain-
ed in the tield he would assuredly bave
been the condidate agaiust Mr, Clay,
Pope was an aeccidental selection, and
was never dremned of (il the contliet
mede a compromize neeessary. In 1848
Van Buren’s men took ample revenge by
runping him as a volunteer candidate
tor President, and so defeated Cuss and
electing Tayior. Buchanan's adherents
were on the ground, but be bud coutri-
ved to lose the friendship of many of the
lesding men of Pennsylvania, amd was
colily jostled ofl the track. 1o thateon-
vention Preston King was the Van Bua-
ren leader, backed by David Wilmot,
and when New York seceded the doom
of the party -was sounded. - Daniel S.
Dickinson hemled the New York Hunk-
ers, and took strong gronnd against the
Little Muawician, a< Van Buren was
called. King was cool, calm, and re-
solyed, Dickinsou witty aml sareastic,
Wilinot ageressive and defiant. In 1852
Mr. Buchanan was again preseated and
defeated, Frank Pieree, another Acei-
dent, winning the prize. Thut vear
=ounded the death-knell ofthe old Whig
party. Rufus Choaty was present in the
Whig Nutional Convention us the cham-
pion of Dapiel Webster, and made a
~pecch of marvelous foree ad beauty in
his suppore.but in vain. The politicians
wanted an Avallability, snd got him in
Geperal Scott, who was overthrown in
November by the Democrats. On the
fourth trial, in 1856, My, Buchanan was
<teeess(ul at Cincinoati, because of his
stuppesed identity with the sentiment in
favor of making Kansas a free State.
That event lost J ndge Douglas his chance
Ile was taken 1o Charleston, 5. C., in
1860, and there defrauded. in advance
of his more deliberate slwaghter ut the
adjourned convention in  Baltimore,
Young Beckinridge was  the candidate
of the exteemists of that year, a curious
sequel in g life which popened in 1851 iun
Cougress he avowed sympathy with the
anti-slavery idea.

| He had not long to sufler in that fear-
j fnl vigil—the closing scene was =o0n
over, nor shinll we linger on the parting
mowents, It suddenly seemad o Sydd-
ney that Aletheia pressed his hamd; he
stooped down close to her, and heard
her give a feeble sighs a faint breath
passed from her lips 10 his, jiud when he
raised his head w look on hwer he saw
that her face was sublime with that ex-

mortal can ever kuow.
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It was about a month after the death
of Alethela that o letter was again
brought into the little parlor at Ken-
mare, where the snme party were nssem-
bled, but this time it was addressed o
Lilins. It came from Gabriel, and =ta-
ted that he was, as she well knew, a
changed and repentant man, aml that he
was resolved to spemdd the remnionder of
hiz life in 2ome active work in the canse
of religion, as the only means whereby
he might redeem the time ere yot It was
too late. He then continued 1o say—bhe
felt sure they wonll all wuderseand-—
that it was lmpossible for him to retaln
the Abbey, gnined by such wnlawral

3 " s {and even some of
pression of solemu rest which ne living |

Henry A. Wise, in his late work on
Joha Lyler, reveals a picture of the dis-
| appointed mnbition of Henry Clay, when
{in 18140 he failed of the Whig nomina-
tion, and when he could easily have de-
feated Van Buren., Alas! his fate had
 been the fate of many, Crawford, Cal-
\ bonn. Cass, Donglas, all felt the same
! sharp sting before they were called away,
| those whoe won the
golded banbie lived to find it & barren
sceptre. A candidate for President soon
realizes the value of political fealty, and
1 have often thought that in the nervous
stragple for that high honor even the
best wan loses faith in others, and for-
geis his own obligations in his distrust
of hiz supporters. The vast patronage
of this oifce, and the vexations and heart
burnings of those who seck place, open
a wide ayenne to intrigue and decept-
fon. Aund yet, as n general thing, the
conventious of the past have not been
disgraced by corruption. Douglias was
undoubredly jnggled in 1800, but there
was no direct nse of money. He was
simply overborne hy the South. Lin-
coln was fairly cliozen by the Republie-
uns that vear, but not untll My, seward

| the man turns his key in the tive-proof,

| member of the family she mav have w

or makes the last seratch with his pen,
or puts aside for the day the implements
ol his vocation, whatever it may be, he
is off duty for the next twelve hours, at
lease, and may rest.  Or if his employ-
ient run into the night, when it is done,
and he takes his turn at repose, or at
pusement or light occupation, or read-
ing, all of which comes under the char-
acler of rest.

But “woman’s work is never done.”
When her husband, or whatover other

consivler are absent, she is busy in pre-
pafing for their return: and when they
ure present she has them to care for.
Whether they are present or absent, at
home or ubroad, she must still keep them
in her thoughts. Her fingers or her
head nminst be constantly busy, not sim-
ply in great things, which, when doue,
are but in 2n infinity of little oceupa-
tions oppress and tie her down, us the
Lilliputians mastered Gulliver. Captain
Marryatt, isone of his now almost for-
ﬁot.ten novels. records how a west In-
dian woman recompensed her servants,
**When they do wrong they are whip-
ped,”” said the matron. ““That is their
putnishment.. When they do right they
ure not whipped., That s their reward
for good conduct.” Many u falthful and
diligent housekeeper is compensated for
all her work and lubor on the same prin-
ciple, not that she is ever whipped, for
we are talking about decent people: but
u sensible woman feels, more than nost
men can imagine, the intliction of a
gloomy face, & mouwdy silenee; or of im-
patient words, at some unlocky domestic
mistake or the occurence of aceidental
culinary failure. These petty miseries
have alveady tormented hier to the linits
of forbearence ; and when the husbandl
or father adds his blow to the rest. the
poor woman is exasperated.  The won-
der is, taken from a senaible point of
view, not that she scolds sometimes, but
that she ever does anythiug else! No
much for punishment. The reward is
when her gracious master condescends
to feed in complacent indifference, aud
to endure for anlionr the children whom
she watches throngh the whele twenty-
four.

Now the questions hefore the family
convention are theae: Whether the hus-
bands and fathers and older sons and
brothers and uncles, and gentlemen gen-
erally “*at board'~—whether as inmates
or guests, or feed for astated sum week-
ly—ecould not afford to be a trifie more
demonstrative? Could they not deign
to exhibit more than tacit satisfaction
and to feel aud express more than mere
selfish intercst in the aflairs of the
“Home Department?” Could they not
manage also o defer a little more than
most men e the spirit of househeld or-
der, and to aveid the unnecessary up-
turning . and  disarrangement of the
honsehold proprietiesy  Counld they not
adapt and adopt the maxim: “Puat
yourseif in his plare,”” by a change of
tha prenoun possessive in the adage, ard
a little {orgetfulness o' “I and “*“me”
aml “mine” generally? These things
may seem trifles—hut trifles are what
wears women’s lives ont : and they need
for their emancipation more personal
freedom from restraint in the houre,
whether they need “political emancipa-
tion™ or not. What do you =ay, sir?
Do you plead that yon are really affec-
tionnte at heart? Then led the mouth
spenk. Let it be recollected ihat not
only the tyranny of indifference i= pain-
ful, but the exactions of affection are
onerniis—ind many a man has worn his
wife into her grive by encourageing her
delusion that, without her, he is helpless
in his own house.

-
INDIAN SALMON-FISMERY IN THE
KLAMATH.

In eatching salmon they employ prin-
cipally nets, woven of fine roots or
grass, which are stretehed across eddies
in the Klamath—always with the mouth
down-stream. Where there is not a nat-
ural eddy, they sometimes create one by
throwing out a rude wing-dam., They
select eddies, because jt is there the sal-
mon congregate to rest themselves, At
the head of the eddy they erect fishing-
hooths over the water, by planting slen-
der poles over the water, and regular
rufters overbead, en which brushwowd
is placed for a sereen against the sun and
moon. In oue of these really pictur-
esque booths an Indian sleeps at night,
with 4 string leading up from the net to
his fingers: so that when o salmon be-
gins to tlounce in it he is awakened.
Sometimes the string js attached to an
ingenions rattle-trap of sticks or bones,
(or a bell, nowadays), which will chink
or clatter, il answer the same purpose.
They also spedr salmon from these booths
with' o fish-gig, frnished with movable
barbs, which, after entering the fish
spread open and prevent the withdrawal
of the instrnment.  Another mode they
sometimes employ, is, to stand on a large
bowlder in the maln current, where the
=almon and the little skeggers shoot In
to rest In the eddy when uscending the’
stream, whereinpon they seoop them up
in dip-nets. Agaln, they construct a
weir of willow srakes nearly across the
stream at the shallows, leaving only a
narrow chute, wherein is set & funnel-
shaped trap of splints, with a funuel-
shaped entrance at the large end. The
salmon easily shoots fonto thiz, bnt can
not retnrn. By all these methods they
capture an enormous quantity of fish:
Willlam MeGarvey =ays he has often
seen a ton of dried salmon hunging in
the smoky attic of a cabln,

There are two runa of salmon in the
Kiamath: one in the spring and one In
the autumn, of which the former Is the

nett sent Roundsman John Parker,with
the reserve foree of the precinet to the
island. and they secured MeDonald and
twentv=six other prisoners, who were
wrraigned before Justice MeQuade [n the
Harlem Police Court. MeDonald was
committed for rial on charge of feloni-
ous assaultand the other prisoners were
held for ineiting u riot.

For many yvears there has not been
sneh u seene abount the Court House in
Patterson, N. J., a8 was witnessed there
on the occcaion of the sentence ol Libbic
Garrabruut for the poisoning of Ransom
F. Burrough of whircli she had boen con-
vieted on the 4th inst, The street all in
front of the Court House yard was
thronged with an eaxger and excited
crowd of wople—men,  women aud
children, of all ages and conditions, all
unxions to get a sipht of the notorious
prisoner. At 10:30 o'clock she was sent
for, and was soon brought in and took
the seat in the Court House she occupied
when on trial. The court was densely
crowiled wita miscellaneons throng,peo-
ple of every class, all ages and bhoth
sexes, Directly behind the prisoner, in
the first rowof beuches, sat Mrs. Smith,
sister of Barronghs, with an infaut in
her arma. It setnp a ery, and the sher-
ift obliged her to leave.  On the sume
seal sat also Tillle Burroughs the little
danghter of deceased. Libbie was dres-
sed a8 when on her trial: a brown pop -
lin dress, with overskirt, neatly and
tastefully made; a bright colored bow
at the throat, and lace collar and cufls;
yellow kid gloves, a black woolen shawl
with bright border abonut it, and a black
velvet hat, with a pale rose bud on one
side. A faded blue veil shaded her face
as she came in, and she raised it only
partly. Her coarse black hair was
combedand brozshed back plainly, and
lu\nﬁ over her shoulders. She was
deeply agitated, and ber chest heaved,
and her fingers clutched nervously with
strong internal emotion, and a few pas-
sionate sobs ocensionally eseaped from
her throat, while her eves were red with
tears ns she pressed a handkerchief to
wer fage, My, llapper, the county pros-
ecutor, arose and said: “May it please
the court, in the case of Elizabeth Gar-
raprant, who has been tried for murder,
and in whieh the jury have foumnd a ver-
dict of gulity, 1 now move that your
Honor proceed to pronounce sentence.’
The Court: “I'lie prisoner may stand np.”
She arose, greatly affected, and gave
vent to stitied sobs, burying her face In
her handkerchief, At this wmoment there
was great commotion in the gallery on
the part of the andienee, and the court
directed the prisoner to be seated, while
the sheriff proceeded toclear the stair-
way, where the noise seemed to origin-
ate, This helng done the Court again
direeted her fostand up, and she arose.
The Court: ‘“*Have youanything tosay
why the court shonld not pronounce the
sentence  of death against you?? The
prisoner sobbed and choked o moment
and then answered, in a seareely andi-
ble voiee, “No <ir.”” Judge Badle pansed
and his face was very pale, and his
voice husky as he proceeded.  ““U'he ju-
ry have found you guilty of murder of
HRanzem F. Burronghs in the month of
December last, and they have fixed the
degree of your guilt as murder of the
first degree.  ‘The court are entirely =sat-
isfied with the verdict.  We think that it
was it necessity from the testimony, and
that the jury did their duaty faithially.
The court do not intend to rehearse the
circumstances of this case: we think no
useful parpose could be accomplished
by it. Il is sufficient tosay that, in the
Judgment of the conrt, your crime was
deliberate and most wicked., It iz true
that your moralsense had Decome greatly
debased;  yet the court have no douabt
that you are both legally amd maorally
responsible for the consequences of that
act. Yon, either alone or with another
with yon, administered that poison by
which Burroughs diesdd.  You were his
attendant, vet you allowed him to linger
under the influence of it for <everal days
without medical aid, when possibly his
life might have been saved.  You stayed
with him under all these eiremmstances,
and mt last yvou allowed him to die a
cruel derth. The court may sympathize
with you—we do {very huskily and slow
1y) but we see no reason from the facts
of this ease why the peoaities of the law
should not be enforced. Your example
isa terrible warning to others.  When
once female character is debased and a
female allows herself 1o be a prey to the
vicious passions of her nanwe, unless
saved by some wonderful moral ppturn-
ing, terrible consequences may he ex-
pected.  In this ense, the court helieve
{ull have lost vourself to a great oxtent.
nstend of tuking counscl of your better
judgament, vou took connsel of the de-
Bbased and deprived passions of your na-
ture.  Nothing now rewains for the
court but to pronounce the sentence
which the law requires.”  IHere the
court arose—Judzes Begle, Darkalow,
Terhume and Daggers—while Judge
Bedle, solemnly conelnded, amid the
breathless sllence of the grest andience,
“he sentence of the law is that yon
Elizabeth Garrabrant, be taken from the
har of this Conrt to the prison of Passiac
connty. whence vou came—there to b
kept in strict custody, until: Friday, the
nipeteenih of July next ensuing, on
which day, betwoon the hours of e in
forenoon and three In the afternoon, of
the same day, vou shall be taken tothe
place of execution, o be provided by the
sheriflt according to law; then, awmd
there, you, Elizabeth Garabraat, to be
hanged by the neck until yon are ddead,
Aund may God have meroy on yvour soul.’
As the awfl doom was pronounced ni
murmur of pity aad horror arcse from

A perverse and stiff-necked son of Dr.
Livingstone obstinately refuses to believe
that his father has been found by the
New York Hecald.

The agricnlinral reporter of th Cour-
rier Etats=Unis remarks that  the
rain on Sunday came just in thme * pony

s

enconroger les oata”

There may be some doubt as to the
suveess of sirikes ™ generully, bat the
veterinary blacksmiths of Boswon think
they're shoer Lo win,

The people of Wyoming, Pennsylva-
nixn, don't know whether to call their
femule judge a justicess of the peace or
justice of the [recess,

A Massachusetts lovyer shot himsell
Iast Sunday becanse his duleinen went
riding with n rival instead of with him.
Naturally enough, he felt himsell de-
rided,

Beautitul anemwones are now blooming
in the floral urns and parterres of the
city. One florist has raised a flower of
this kind o nnrivaled for its beauty that
he declares no money conld purchase
hizs anemone.

During an illpess of the editor of the
Albuquerque Reeiew his wife, whose
name is Leonora MeGuinness, set the
type, did the press-work, got out every
issue of tho paper in good shape, and
had & baby.

With all these distinguished military
officers on leave of ahsence to * stump ™’
the country for Mr. Grant it would be
vulgar slang to nsk * How's that for
high?" but, without doubt, its consid-
erable fur-lough,

The “Vagaries of Vassar™ is the
name of a work by Miss Rushmore,
which will recount, in a spirited style,
the adventnres of the “sweet girl -
uates, with their golden bhair,” who
dawdled and stndied in Vassar College.
The brotherly love of Pennsylvania
is apparently concentrated in the capi-
tal thereof. A damsel of the rural por-
tion of thnt State was put to the unpl%:s»
ant necessity of horsewhipping her own
brother last week on account of his hav-
ing eirculated reporis detrimental (o her
morul character,

A strong bit of evidence in fuvor of
one of Darwin’s theories Is that, when-
ever the hamadryad, or large eynocephi-
alus baboon, in the Central Park collec-
tion yawns, the visitors who are looking
at him take up the yawn, thus proving
the close relationship that exists between
man and monkey,

An ingenious and philanthropie chem-
ist in Georgia has invented a distilling
apparatug compact enough to be kept on
one’s bed-room mantel-piece, and capa-
ble of praducing some 25 bottles of whis-
ky per diem. 1le is said to be already
overwhelmed with orders from Maine
and Massachuoseris,

There is =ad news for the loversof
beer, for the hop crop of Wisconsin is
likely to be small and of very poor gual-
ity this year. This fact will raise the
wice of the Teuton’s beverage, but noth-
ing under the sun—not even prohibi-
tion—ean now  diminish the amount
whieh will be drunk.

The English woman-women thus illns-
trate English justice:  First rufian—
“Wot was L hup for, and wot ‘ave 1 got ¥
Well, T floor™l a woman, and took her
watel, sl I've oot two years and a
flogging.” Second rufflan—*“Ia! I
flung a woman ont o' the top floor win-
der, an’” U've on’y got three months.'”
First ruffian—"Ah, but then she was
yer wife!®

The *escaped nun™ found none to
love in St. Louiz. She had hired a hall,
and advertized to lecture in that eity,
but the proprietors of her about-to-be
forum hearing bad stories. of her from
sSt. Paul and Minnzapolis changed their
minds, and Edith’s recital of her con-
vent experiences was nipped in the buwd.
sShe, however, and her husband, Profes-
sor Auflray, have sued the bold, bad
men in guestion in $5,000 damages.

“La me!” sighed Mrs, Partingtou,
“here 1 have been suffering the biga-
mies of death for three mortal wecks,
First I wns seized with a blooding phre-
nology in the left hampshire of the
brain, which was excecded by a stop-
page of the left ventilator of the heart.
Thiz gave we an inflammation in the
horax, and now I'm sick with the chlo-
roform morbus, There is no blessin’
like that of health, particalarly when
you're i1,

Lounisville is in an ecstasy of admira-
tion over the prowess of 4 citizen who,
inzpired by native and imrortcd spirit,
vanguished. single-handed, a  large
blacksnake, whose **fangs and poison-
sack ™ he extracted then and there, priov
to presenting his prize to tho pubiiclt-
brarvy, where, we are left to infer, files
are kept expressly for serpents.  Natur-
alists will be interested to learn that
blacksnakes have adopred the fashion of

| wearing poison-zacks auds fangs which

are qnite new-fangled.

Among the very nmacrous infants
that anuually die in convulsions, one in
Chiicago hiss recently been discovered to
have drawn itz sustenance from a wet-
nurse who was sddicted to chewing to-
haecn, and the antl-nieotian reformers
trinmphantly prociaim the noxions weed
as the canse ofﬂw vicarionsly manifest-
ed fits, Tho preposterous assertion of
medival writers that tobaceo possesses
the property it relaxing spasm will not,
of course, be allowed to welgh for a mo-
ment against such a logieal demonstras
thon of cause and conscience.

A Loulsville 1adv, who helonged 1o

them for their evil deeds, .
And fie did look npon him again, not
departing feom his home ns he hoped,

wis klolatrons, und therefore it hus met
its punishment, and, howing his head,
he acknowledges uot ouly the justice of

the andience, amd the prisoner shook
with suppressad sohs,  She was at once
removed by Sherifl Townsend, Jall War-

canse her Jove was pure, she thought it

that species of human kind the elder Mr.
must be sinless, even in its maddest ex-

mean=. To Liliaz it wonld have he- Weller told the vounger to beware of,

hannts me like a spectre. And if she, longed, by Sir Michael’s own will, had

better, the fish heing the smaller and
that wretehed girl, i3 resolved to luk

hind ¢ome to grief by haviog heen com-
B i o sweeter. The whites along the river

wlled to drink of the Lltter eap drained hearin

Tait supported bz the armsz of his fuyorite
niece, whose whole attitnde, no less
jhan the eloquence of Lor deep, loving
oves, toldl him but oo plaindy fhat she
Yinil given hersell to thisdeformad wan,
ta bhe his forever. .

‘The old an lerally stuagered 6z he
saw tgde gigghit.  He geaw H\'iﬁ, choking
with rage, and hie fele as 0 he must, in-

Aeotl sgoagd thiderthi= acomnulation ol

erfals which bad fome upon him, one af-
tor wnother, since the honr when !In-
tieree black horsos bore away the living
wife, in lier queen-like beauty, whe now
lav w stark and silent corpse, in all the
dern senselessness of death.  He muade a
desperate offort (o dishelieve the real
wmeaning of she scene before his eyes,

her fate to snch a miserable belng, and
your, worst traitor of them all, no lesa
determined 1o azsist hers then | say be-
gone ane and all of you—hegone from
this houze, for ever!—let meé never aee
your fades more nor hear your voices,
Go—irjtors—enemles--begone nnd leave
we,"

up. “Too loug have 1 endured g he a
curse  unto this man—my presence
dreiven unto evil—it is time mdecd,  that
I were gone, But you, belovel, surel

l

shal) come to claim her as my own, "

asmneh as her

the sentence, which commmanded their
entire separation, bnt the mercy which
as=ign= to them =0 Litter a portion in this
life, haply in eorder to insare them o
blissful meeting on the eternal shore,
IIé does not believe that
destroyed  herseli—he thinks that, for-
encrons love grew (o
“[amn ready,” sald Hubert, starilng | idolatry, insensibly to hersell, and from

) no wilful sin, she can not have been thus
lefl 1o herself, bue rather he thinks she
hnz hoen withdrawn into some solitude
where shie may give the remnant of her
hie will not drive you out to-night. Wal- | life to repentanve amd o prayer.
ter, shoulid shie not stay till yon can tuke | has resolyed that hiz own shall be thus
her to her Irish home?—aund then [ spent, and 2o, when the period of their
[ imprisonment in this world s over, he
“No,” shricked Sir Michael, whosg ! trusts they shall go forth luto the gloi-

i

Alethieia hins

tent, amd now, like Sydney, shie saw il
was idalatry. It is neadless o panse to
derail the progres= of the bleszed chunge,
that each day wronght in her from that
very hour, Now in this, her dying
hour, it wus complete and the wmercifal
discipline  was oyer—<he lay on the

penltents, weeping for her wasted 1ire,
weely during to hope that in the

{ onld be shown to

one =0 sinful—yet doing wliat she could

ation of the past, and ac last, with per-
'y
Walter, us the one least likely 1o be
puined at secing her die, to couvey,
throngh him, her entive forgivenes: and
blessing to Syduey and Lilias.

brink of the grave, (he most humble of

while the fuding 1ite endured, in vepae-

fect chavity with all wen, sending for

he not Interfered with his hatetul artes,
whereby he had sueceeded in driving
his three cousins from thelr ho nes,
Now, therefore, she weould find, by cer-
tuin deed= placed at his lawyer's, that he
bad made it over to her, and her heirvs,
irrevocubly and forsver., Nor would it
he possitile for her to oppose his inten-
tion, as this letter wonld only reach her
when e el eposced the seas 1o anothey
hemizphere, where no cliue 1o his as-
apmed nme o residence wonld ever he
given o her,

The Lyles and Walter fouwd, upon in-
vestigation, that ir was even as Gabriel
anid, He had reserved o small  inde-
pendence for his wothier, who was gone

2olly and nndeniably secuval w Lillas,

to tha Continent, but all the rest was le-

{l!‘ﬁ-l'(‘ by Casa, Wehater, and Clay.

As the population locreases amd the
Govermument grows more and more jm-
perial these gnadiennial National Con-
ventions beomuae  intenzely lmportant,
It iz no longer o guestion thut they are
the best inethods for chioosing President-
Inl candidates, and the fieree stenggle
for the Government = itsell one of the
strong pointd in onr system, That which
adjowrned  In Clocinnati was  more
more ke a great town mecting (han a
National Convention 3 bat it work will
b felt far and near. . Awong the clinr-
acters most (alked about fn that bady, is
Colonel A, K. MoClure, of Peunsyl-
vaniia, e i= in the prime of life, about

compel the Indians to open thelr weirsa
certain nomber of days 4 week, during
the spring ruan, that they may participate
in the eateh.

Carramy Jerny Saarr receatly fln-
izhed at Watking, New York, a steam
canal propeller, which he has loaded at
Buflalo with seveu thousand five hun-
dred bushels of corn for New Yark,
She has a horizontal boller, a stern-
serew, and when carrying two handred
and ten tonz of freight deaws five feet
eloven luches of water, and I5 o make
at least three miles an hoor.  'This will
carry her from Buffalo (o Albauy in a
trifie wore than four days instead of

forty-three, of heveulean frame, at least
el Tert two, winning address, and great

using up a week, 63 bhoats towed by horse

den Goodridge and one or two constables
and the crowd in the Court-Ilouse rush-
ed down stalrs to get a gllinpse of the
prisoner as she passed the juil yvard to
the prison. ‘The whole subject was
then discussed by excited  groups all
about the premises—a few (amd these
were mostly women, for women are pro-
verbinlly uncharitable toward thely sex)

|

that one Kemperdick, an apoth-
ecary, had cireulated =tories to her dis-
wredit, determined to resort to a cowhide
andd went to Lis shop for that purpose,
The gentleman in guestion, however,
rather turned the tables upou her by
mking the weapon away and with it
giving her the cut dircet.  She next re-
_.mrme the tumbleraand syrup bottles,
which appertained (o the soda-water

denouneing  the doomed girl in the
strongest terms, and expressing gratif-
cation at the sentence, while most of |
the people avowed their sympathy  for
her, declaved thelr conviction that “he
was not the one most to blame, and that
she onght not to be hung,  Afier Libbie
ontered the jall her mother wonl Lo see

L]

power now do,

her, and slie gave way to the wildest |
demonstrations of grief.

fonntain of the establislunent, while ho
nugalluntly knocked her down, and gave
her the most unkind cut of all. The
laddy then left the shop, and dared him
10 come out into the streot.  He aceept-
e the challenge, aud she began o box
his ears. The gentleman of drugs, ivri-
atml by this nnkind treatment, procesd-
&l to Kick her in the stomach, whereat
she departed,




